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till the mercer thought fit to desire the constable to
call a coach to protect himself from the rabble; so
we rode the rest of the way, the constable and I,
and the mercer and his man.

When we came to the justice, which was an
ancient gentleman in Bloomsbury, the constable
giving first a summary account of the matter, the
justice bade me speak, and tell what I had to say ;
and first he asked my name, which I was very loath
to give, but there was no remedy, so I told him my
name was Mary Flanders, that I was a widow, my
husband being a sea captain, died on a voyage to
Virginia; and some other circumstances I told,
which he could never contradict, and that I lodged
at present in town, with such a person, naming my
governess; but that I was preparing to go over to
America, where my husband's effects lay, and that
I was going that day to buy some clothes to put
myself into second mourning, but had not yet been
in any shop, when that fellow, pointing to the
mercer's journeyman, came rushing upon me with
such fury, as very much frighted me, and carried
me back to his master's shop; where, though his
master acknowledged I was not the person, yet he
would not dismiss me, but charged a constable with
me.

. Then I proceeded to tell how the journeymen
treated me; how they would not suffer me to send
for any of my friends; how afterwards they found
the real thiefj and took the goods they had lost upon
her, and all the particulars as before.

Then the constable related his case; his dialogue
with the mercer about discharging me, and at last
his servant's refusing to go with him, when I had
charged him with him, and his master encouraging
him to do so; and at last his striking the constable,
and the like, all as I have told it already.